


Sing We the Song of Emmanuel 

Glo—ria,   Glo—ria
Sing we the song of Emmanuel

This the Christ who was long foretold
Lo in the shadows of Bethlehem

Promise of dawn now our eyes behold.



God Most High in a manger laid

Lift your voices and now proclaim


Great and glorious, Love has come to us

Join now with the hosts of heaven




Come we to welcome Emmanuel

King who came with no crown or throne


Helpless He lay, the Invincible

Maker of Mary, now Mary’s son




O what wisdom to save us all

Shepherds, sages, before Him fall

Grace and majesty, what humility


Come on bended knee, adore Him


Glo—ria,   Glo—ria
Glo—ria,   Glo—ria



Go spread the news of Emmanuel

Joy and peace for the weary heart


Lift up your heads, for your King has come

Sing for the Light overwhelms the dark



Glory shining for all to see

Hope alive, let the gospel ring


God has made a way, He will have the praise

Tell the world His name is Jesus
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Glo—ria,   Glo—ria
Glo—ria,   Glo—ria



Although I hope to come to you soon,  
I am writing you these instructions so that, if I am delayed,  
you will know how people ought to conduct themselves in God’s household,  
which is the church of the living God, the pillar and foundation of the truth.  
Beyond all question, the mystery from which true godliness springs is great:


He appeared in the flesh, was vindicated by the Spirit, 
was seen by angels, was preached among the nations, 
was believed on in the world,    was taken up in glory.


1 Timothy 3:14-16



Angels from the realms of glory 
Wing your flight over all the earth  

Ye who sang creation's story 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth

Angels From the Realms of Glory



Come and worship  
Come and worship  

Worship Christ the newborn King



Shepherds in the fields abiding  
Watching over your flocks by night 

God with us is now residing  
Yonder shines the infant light



Come and worship  
Come and worship  

Worship Christ the newborn King



All creation join in praising  
God the Father Spirit Son  

Evermore your voices raising  
To the eternal Three in One



Come and worship  
Come and worship  

Worship Christ the newborn King



Hark the herald angels sing  
Glory to the newborn King  

Peace on earth and mercy mild  
God and sinners reconciled  

Joyful all ye nations rise  

Hark the Herald Angels Sing



Join the triumph of the skies 
With th'angelic hosts proclaim 

Christ is born in Bethlehem 
Hark the herald angels sing  
Glory to the newborn King



Christ by highest heav'n adored  
Christ the everlasting Lord  

Late in time behold Him come  
Offspring of the Virgin's womb  

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see  



Hail th'incarnate Deity 
Pleased as man with men to dwell  

Jesus our Emmanuel  
Hark the herald angels sing  
Glory to the newborn King



Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace  
Hail the Sun of Righteousness 
Light and life to all He brings 

Ris'n with healing in His wings 
Mild He lays His glory by 



Born that man no more may die  
Born to raise the sons of earth  
Born to give them second birth  

Hark the herald angels sing  
Glory to the newborn King



The Son is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn over all creation. 


For in him all things were created: things in heaven and on earth,  
visible and invisible, whether thrones or powers or rulers or authorities; 

 all things have been created through him and for him.  
He is before all things, and in him all things hold together.  

 And he is the head of the body, the church;

 he is the beginning and the firstborn from among the dead,  

so that in everything he might have the supremacy.   
For God was pleased to have all his fullness dwell in him,  

 and through him to reconcile to himself all things,  
whether things on earth or things in heaven, 

 by making peace through his blood, shed on the cross. 
Colossians 1:15-20



Come Thou Long Expected Jesus 
Come Thou long expected Jesus


Born to set Thy people free

From our fears and sins release us


Let us find our rest in Thee



Israel's strength and consolation

Hope of all the earth Thou art

Dear desire of every nation

Joy of every longing heart



Born Thy people to deliver

Born a child and yet a King

Born to reign in us forever


Now Thy gracious Kingdom bring
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By Thine own eternal Spirit

Rule in all our hearts alone

By Thine all sufficient merit


Raise us to Thy glorious throne
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Adore
You stepped down from heaven

Humbly You came
God of all creation

Here with us
In a starlit manger, Emmanuel
Light of the world here to save



Adore
Come let us adore

O come let us adore Him
The Lord

Worship Christ the Lord
Let all that is within us adore



Wise men bring their treasures
Shepherds bow low
Angel voices sing
Of peace on earth

What have I to offer to heaven's King
I will bring my life my love my all



Adore
Come let us adore

O come let us adore Him
The Lord

Worship Christ the Lord
Let all that is within us adore



Angels sing praises ring
To the newborn King

Peace on earth here with us
Joy awakening

At Your feet we fall
(repeat)
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Adore
Come let us adore

O come let us adore Him
The Lord

Worship Christ the Lord
Let all that is within us adore









Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King; 

Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And Heaven and nature sing, 
And Heaven and nature sing, 

And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing.

Joy to the World



Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns! 
Let men their songs employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat the sounding joy, 

Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy.



No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 

He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found, 
Far as the curse is found, 

Far as, far as, the curse is found.



He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love, 
And wonders of His love, 

And wonders, wonders, of His love.




